
1 heard a report, but I had not seen
the pistol. Mr. Young fell over my lap. INTERESTING LETTER

WRITTEN BYAK0TABLEW0MAH

THE FAMOUS
CAB TRAGEDY

Nan Patterson's Own Story of
'Caesar" Young's Death.

"I started to walk faster just play-
ing. He ran up and grabbed hold of
my arm-an- we walked up to the cor-

ner, then crossed the street and walked
down to the next corner, back to One
Hundred and Fortieth street

"He explained to me who it was be
had been talking to it Was Mr. Luce,
his brother-in-la-

"We took a surface car down to
Eighth avenue and One Hundred and
Twenty-Bft- h street Then we went
Into a saloon, as be said:

" 'Let's go in here and sit down and
have talk.' He ordered a glass of
beer for me, but would not let me
drink it He said:

" 'I don't want to sit here. What
will wc do take a drive?' And I says,
'All right' We left there and went
outside and got Into a cab and drove
for an hour or an hour and a half
through Central park.

Toung Flans Trip to Europe.
"While" alone with Mr. Young in the

saloon and in the cab, he said: 'Now,

The latal Daj.
" "I got back t the St Paul hotel
about four a. m. and went directly to
bed. Next morning my sister awak-
ened rae early and said that Caesar
Young had called me up on the 'phone.
I was too sleepy to get up, but she
called me again and I arose. While I
was dressing the 'phone rang and it
was Mr. Young. He wanted me to get
up and dress and meet him as soon as
I could. I did so and met him.

"It was half-pa- st seven or eight,
nearer eight when I left the hotel, and
I hunied to Fifty-nint- h street and
ColumPus avenue, where Mr. Young
wanted me to meet him. He stood
there in front of a saloon. He swore
and wanted to know why I was so long
getting there. He said he bad had
time to get 40 horns and have a load
on. His hair was all mussed up, he had
one eye closed and showed that he had
been drinking.

"Wa tr.--t into the for he
said, 'I must have another drink ' He

DIED BY HIS OWN

, . Just What She Would Po,
Stir What would you do, George, if

yon were left widower?
He Oh, I mppose pretty much the

line as you would do if yon were left a
widow.

"Oh, you wretch! And yon slwayt told
me you could never love anybody else."
tick Me Up.''.' Undisturbed.

"Do yon fl at U worried over the
yellow peril?"

"Not now," replied the man who has
hay fever. "I don't borrow trouble. The
gofdenrod won't begin to blossom - for
two or three months." Chicago Record-Heral-

Back at Work Again.
Buffalo, N. Y., May

by Kidney Disease till he could
not stand on his feet for the hours re-
quired at hi trade, F. R. McLean, 90
East Ferry St., this city, had to quit
work entirely., Now he's back at work
again and he does not hesitate to give
the credit to Dodd's Kidney Pills.

"Yes," Mr. McLean says, "I was too
bad, I had to quit. I could not stand on
my feet for (be necessary hours. It waa
Kidney Disease I had, and a friend ad-

vised me to try Dodd s Kidney Fills. I
did so and after using aix boxes am com-
pletely cured and am working as steadily
as before 1 waa sick. I recommend Dodd's
Pills to anyone afflicted with Kidney
trouble."

There is no form of Kidney Disease
Dodd's Kidney Pills will not cure. They
always cure Bright's Disease, the most
advanced and deadly stage of Kidney
Disease. ;. .

- The way some people have of being good
is worse than their way of being bad. .

BY MR. S. B. HEGE.

Graphic Description of Fatal Ride and Events
Leading Up to It Fell in Love on First

Meeting Celebrated Case Ends
with Release of Show Girl.
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Mrs. Sarah Kelloctr of Denver, Oolot
Bearer of the Woman' Belief Corps.
Bends Thsmks to Mrs. Pinkham.

The following
letter was written
by Mrs. Kellogg,
cf 1638 Lincoln
Ave., Denver,
Jolo. ,to Mrs. Pink-ham- ,

Lynn,Masa.i
Dear Mrs. Pinkham -

"For five years'KM?, was troubled with s
tumor, which kepi

great mental depression. I was unable to at-
tend to my bouse work, and life became a bur-
den I was confined for days to my bed,
lost my appetite, my courage and all bops.

"I could not bear to think of an operation,
and in my distress I tried every remedy which
I thought would be of any use to me, and
reading of the value of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound to sick women decided
to give it a trial I felt so discouraged that I
had little hope of recovery, and when I began
to feel better, after the second week, thought
it only meant temporary relief; but to my
great surprise I found that I kept gaining,
while the tumor lessened in size.

" The Compound continued to build up my
general health and the tumor seemed to be
absorbed, until, in seven months, the tumor
was entirely gone and I a well woman . 1 am
so thankful for my recovery that I ask you
to publish my letter in newspapers, so other
women may know of the wonderful curative
powers of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound."

When women are troubled with irreg-
ular or painful menstruation, weakness,
leucorrhoea, displacement or ulceration
of the womb, that bearing-dow-n feel-
ing, inflammation of the ovaries, back-
ache, flatulence, general debility, indi-
gestion and nervous prostration, they
should remember there is one tried and
true remedy. Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound at once removes such
trouble.

No other medicine in the world has
received such widespread and unquali-
fied endorsement. No other medicine
has such a record of cures of female
troubles. Refuse to' buy any other
medicine: '

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick women
to write her for advice. She has guided
thousands to health. Address, Lynn,
Mass.

Health is too valuable to risk in ex-
periments with unknown and untried
medicines or methods of treatment.
Remember that it is Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound that is curing
women, and don't allow any druggist
to sell you anything else in its place.

SlOtt HEADACHE
Positively cured by
these Little Fills.ICARTER'SI They also relieve Dis

tress from Dyspepsia, In
V A ITTLt digestion and Too Hearty

Eating. A perfect rem-
edyIJIVER lor Dizziness, Kausea,
Drowsiness, Bad Taste
In the Month, Coated
Tongue, Pain In the side,
TORPID LIVER. They

regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable,

SKILL PILL SIULL DOSE. SlULlPRICt

CARTERS Genuine Must Bear
Facsimile Signature

MlVER

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

AT

ars nr.'

PLEASANT

THE NEXT MORNING I FEEL BRIGHT AND NEW
AND MY COMPLEXION IS BETTER.

Mr doctor uyi it acti gentlr on the stomach, liver
ftnd kidneys and is a pleasant laxative. Tbia drink is
made from herbs, and is prepared for nta as easily aa
tea. Itia called Dane's Tea" or

LANE'S FAMILY MEDICINE
All dranifltaorbymmilSficts. .nd60etfl. Befit to

diy. Ijaue. JtamilT Medicine move, thebowel, each day. In order to b. htMlthr Uu.il

WeCater
to tb. tnde of

ParticularPeople.
It Has Become a Habit

with oi to produce

GOOD SHOES.
Ton are urged to TEST OUB ABIXITT.
'Ask roar dealer (or a pair of "O, K." Bhoes at

S.OO Per Pair. We are willing you should
Judge ne upon their merit.

Booklet showing 80 styles on request.

DITTM ANN SHOE CO.
SAINT LOUIS.

got half way up again, fell back, and
I thought he was having a spasm or j

sometmng. tie Kepi iwucuins aim
twisting, and I spoke to him and called
him two or three times, and tried to
make him answer, and he would not
pay any attention to me at all.

"I knew then something serious had
happened. I believe I put my band up
and told the cabman to drive to the
drug store I do not know whether I
did or not I know that was my idea.
And It seemed oh, ages before I could
get anybody to pay any attention to
me or give me any aid at all.

"And the policeman jumped on the
front of the cab and asked me what
had happened. When I saw him I felt
relieved, and I knew he would take
care of Mr. Young, no matter what
was the matter with blm. I lost con-

trol of myself and seemed to be dazed
In my memory from then on. I m

bt. I went to the hospital and the
policeman tried to lift Mr. Young out
of i he cab and his knees gave way
under him. I do not remember how I
got cut of the cab, or anything of the

'

kind. '.'''"I did not shoot Caesar Young. I had
no pistol, I never saw the pistol. And
if it was In my power to bring him
back to life, I would willingly sacrifice
my own life."

IN A STRANGE COUNTRY.

Where Seemingly Impossible Things
Were Done and Little

Thought Of.

We left Pearson's ranchj in Mon-

tana about eight miles behind us, when
we came to where a man was hang-
ing to the limb of a tree, and there was
a cowboy on horseback not far way,
relates a writer in the Cleveland Plain
Dealer. The stage driver pulled in
his horses when we all had a look,
and then he beckoned to the cowboy
and asked:

"Has there been a lynching here?"
"Can't say as there has.'t was the

reply..,
"But a feller is hanging there to the

Kmb of a tree."
"That's true, and I've been puzzling

ever it. It seems pnrty plain that he
was drawed up to that limb, don't it?"

"She do. Yes. sir, it seems plain
that he was drawed up to that limb,
and then the free end of the rope made
fast."

"And that's what I'm puzzling
about," said the cowboy.

"As to how?"
"As to how a critter can pull him-

self up, choke himself to death, and
then come down and fasten the rope
and go back up agin. It's the first
time I ever seen it done, and it's
suthin new to this country, and after
this I shall go in for all hoss thieves
to do likewise. 'Tain't no use In dis-

turbing us when they can do the trick
for themselves. Well, so long."

"Do you think the man hung him-

self?" I asked of the driver, when we
were a mile away.

"I dunno, my son I dunno," he re-

plied, with a shake of his head.
"But think of how impossible It is."
"Yes, I think of that, but when you

are in a kentry where a wolf can bite
his tail off and stick it on agin, what
you going to believe or disbelieve?"

MINDING HIS OWN BUSINESS

Inquisitive Traveler Evened Up Scores

with Stage Driver Who
' Was Crusty.

Wallace Cummings used to drive the
old stage which ran between Bridgton
and Portland, relates the Boston Her-

ald. One day Wallace had as a passen-
ger out of Portland a young city chap
or dude, as Wallace called him. The
scenery along the stage route was both
beautiful and diversified; the young
man was much interested, and as he sat
on the box, or post of honor, beside Wal-

lace, literally plied him with questions
as to what mountain that was and what
river this was, etc.

The old driver, who detested this sort
of interrogation, stood it as long as he
could. Finally he blurted out: "Say,
stranger, if you'll mind your business
I'll mir.d mine." '

Thus snubbed, the young man re-

lapsed Into silence.
They had driven about ten miles

farther when they came to a long hill,
where the driver was obliged to apply
the brake. As he shoved his foot
toward it he immediately noticed that
the mail bag, which always lay there,
was gone. Evidently it had dropped off
along the road,

Wallace stopped his horses; then,
breaking the long silence, he said:
"Say, stranger, did you see that mail
bag slide off?"

"Yes, I did; some ten miles back,"
calmly remarked the young man,

"Well, why in thunder didn't you tell
me?" gasped the astonished driver.

The "dude", looked him squarely in
the eye for a moment, and then he
drawled, Imitating Wallace's tone:
"Say,' driver, you mind your business
and I'll mind mine."

The rest of the journey was driven
In cold silence.

Child's Head on Banknote.
The accepted deslgn for the new

Austrian Ave kronen banknotes is re-

markable for the picture of an un-
usually beautiful child's head which
forms Its chief ornament The model
for this head was the son of Prince
Franz Josef Rohan, whom the artist
saw one day In the street, and with
whose beauty he was so much struck
that he asked the child's name, and
obtained the parents' permission to
make a drawing of him for this pur-
pose. ,'......

Favorite of Fortune.
Joseph Chamberlain, the celebrated

Englishman, is not a graduate of any
university, or of any of the large pub
He schools He was a
business man at the. age of 16 years
and bis fortune grew so rapidly that
at the age of 38 he was able to retire
from commercial life and devote him-

self to the study and practice of poli-

tics.

Cheering Her Up. ;

Patience O, doctor, I'm dreadfully
afraid of it!

t Madam, rw shouldn't tRis
laughing gas as seiloualv ai that.
Chlcagi Tribune. ' '

HAND, SHE SAYS

fornia during the racing seaaon. Our
chance acquaintance ripened Into
warm friendship and then into love.

"I was a married woman then, hav-

ing been married to Leon James Mar-

tin in 1898, in Baltimore, when I was
only 16 years old. We had separated,
however. I knew that Mr. Young was
also married, tor he told me so.

"As a result of my meeting with
Caesar Young I did not go to Los An-

geles, but remained in his company
more or less during all of the racing
season. It was at Caesar"s suggestion
that I sued my husband for divorce in
order to obtain my freedom. I was di
vorced in San Francisco in May, 1903.

"I left the coast and came east for
the first time in March of last year. I
had been in New York only two weeks
when Caesar telegraphed me to come
back to San Francisco, and I went. My
visit to the east made me acquainted
with my sister Julias husband, J.
Morgan Smith, whom I had never met
before, and gave me a chance to run
down to my old home in Washington
and see my father and mother.

"I went back to the coast and met
Caesar at Los Angeles in the middle
of April, the day the races closed
there. We were together a few weeks,
and then Caesar went to San Francis-
co his wife had arrived there and I
followed. He went east from there,
and I also did, but on different trains.
We met by agreement at Chicago.
Then we came east together, he going
to New York and I to Washington.

"Wj corresponded regularly, each
writing a letter every day.'" '

Mrs. Young Learns of Nan.
May 1 Nan Patterson went to New

York, and it was about this time that
the wife of Young began to suspect his
relations with the chorus girl. Young

o prevent trouble promised his wife
end relatives that he would not see
her again, but up to about May 25

they were living as man and wife at
a little hotel. From that date until
Jine 2, she declares, they did not see

f

each other, although he called up sev-

eral times by telephone.
She then tells of how she had at

tended the races the following day at
Young's request with her brother-in-la- w

and sister. Young told her to
meet him that evening, as he had
something very important to tell her,

Denies Buying Revolver.
"We arrived at the hotel from the

race track at seven o'clock. On the
way home we stopped nowhere. We
did not stop in any pawnshop. I was
never in a pawnshop kept by a man of
the name of Stern, I was never in
any pawnshop In my life.

"That night we did not go near
Sixth avenue. I was not present any-

where when a pistol was purchased
then or at any other time. As for this
man Stern, I never saw him.

"All the time, from the moment I
left the race track on June 3 till I got
home, both Morgan Smith and his wife
were with me."

Nan Meets Young.
It was about 11 o'clock when Young

called her up and asked her to meet
him: "I took the train, went to One
Hundred and Fortieth street, and when
I got to the bottom of the stairs I saw
Mr. Young standing in front of a
saloon on the corner.

"Mr. Young was talking to a man
I did not know who at, the time and
as he saw me coming he nodded his
head for me to keep on going and not
to stop. I walked by '' them didn't
recognize them at all. I had not gone
very far when Mr. Young came walk-

ihg back of me and whistled. I knew
the whistle. It was one ho bad used
to Attract my attention. The tune was
'Tell Me, Pretty Maiden!' .,

New York. Nan Patterson, the for-
mer show girl, has ended a long but
extremely unpleasant engagement at
the Tombs. While she had formerly
been accustomed to gaily dancing in
the chorus of light musical comedies,
the role assigned her in this perform-
ance was that of star in a tragedy of
life end death. The stage settings
consisted of a stern court of justice

nd a gloomy prison, with the grim
Spectre of the gallows on every scene.

After having the limelight of the
public press turned on her for almost

NAN PATTERSON.

a year, with hardly an intermission,
the curtain has been rung down and
She has retired.

"All the world's a stage," says
Shakespeare, but few have played the
part that has this young and comely
girl Nan Patterson.

Three Trials.
Charged with the murder of

"Caesar" Young, the prominent race
track habitue and bookmaker, she has
finally been given her liberty, after
three mistrials, the jury in the first
trial having been discharged after one

,flE DREW ME fiOUGMY
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of the men had been taken sick, the
other two juries not being able to
reach an agreement.

This is no doubt the last of the
famous case, and the question as to
ber guilt or innocence will probably
never be decided by an earthly court
of justice. If she is deserving of pun-

ishment it must come in the hereafter.
Many graphic descriptions of the

tragedy and the events leading up to
It have been printed since the death
of Young, and they have varied greatl-
y.- Seme told how she deliberately
killed her companion in the cab that
fatal morning; others how the shoot-
ing could not have been anything but
accidental.

Justice Davis, who presided at the
first two trials of Nan Patterson, at a
dinner of an organization of lawyers
the other evening, made the remark-
able statement that he believed the
girl was guilty, and that she lied
throughout ber whole case.

Miss Patterson has steadfastly pro-

claimed her innocence, and the follow
ing is her own story of the tragedy.

Her meeting with "Caesar" Young Is
thus described:

The Meeting.
"I met Caesar Young on the train

going to California, in the latter part
of July, 1902. I was an actress then,
and bad been with a 'Florodora' com
pany In the early part of the season,
and later with 'A Chinese Honey-
moon.' Having received an offer to

Join a stock company in Los AngeleB,
Cal., I had resigned from the 'Chinese
Honeymoon' and was on my way to

take up the latter engagement.
"Caesar Young was also bound for

the coast, to, attend the tracks in Call- -

B. A O. R. R. Paawenajer Aaent, Wa.h-iBsrto-n,

D. C, Tells of Wonderful
Cure of Eczema by Cuticura.

Mr. S. B. Hege, passenger agent of the
Baltimore & Ohio Railroad in Washing-
ton, D. C, one of the n rail-
road men of the country, sends the fol-
lowing grateful letter in praise of the
Cuticura Remedies: -

"Thanks to the Cuticura Remedies,
I am now rid of that fearful pest, weep-
ing eczema, for the first time in three
years. It first appeared on the back of
my hand in the form of a little pimple,
growing into several blotches, and then
on my ears and ankles. They were ex-
ceedingly painful because of the itching
and burning sensation, and always raw.
After the first dav's treatment with
Cuticura Soap, Ointment and Pills, there
was very little of the burning and itch-
ing, and the cure now seems to be com-
plete. I, shall be glad to aid in relieving
others suffering as I was, and you may
use my letter as you wish. (Signed) S.
B. Hege, Washington, D. C, June 9, '04."

The less money a man has the more
polite he has to be. N. Y. Times.

" Clean House
Don't wait till but clean

house with Dr. Caldwell's (laxative)
Syrup Pepsin. Of courae we mean your
house of ilesh and bone your body. This
18 the best house you own, and should get
the most care. Yet most people neglect it
in a dreadful manner. As a result, Btomach,
liver, and bowels soon get out of order, and
cause great pain, distress, and dangerous
internal diseases. - The only safe, sure
cure, is Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin. It
clears out all causes of sickness, cures con-
stipation and indigestion, cleans house,
and makes you well. Try it. Sold by all
druggistc at 60c and $1.00. Money back
if it fails.

Some men even hire others to do their
kicking for them. N. Y. Times.

" It Cures While You Walk. .
Allen's Foot-Eas- e is a certain cure for

hot, sweating, callous, and swollen, aching
feet. Sold by all Druggists. Price 25c. Don't
acceptany substitute. Trial package FREE
Address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

More flowers for the living would not
rob the dead. The Commoner.

I am sure Piso's Cure for Consumption
saved mv life three years ago. Mrs. Thos.
Bobbin: Norwich, N. Y.. Feb. 17, 1900.

He I don't see what makes women such
awful gossips. Now, a man prides him-
self on being n good listener!

She That s just it! A woman likes to
flatter his vanity and how could he listen
if she didn't talk? Detroit Free Press..

Bad Beginning.
"So the engagement's off?"
"Yes: she advised him to practice econ

omy, ana tie started Dy getting her an imi-
tation diamond." Stray Stories.

It is well enousrh to rjrofit bv our own
mistakes, but- it is a good deal more
profitable to probt by the mistakes of
others. Puck. .

GRIP'S UGLY SEQUEL

KNEES STIFF, HANDS HELFLESS,
RHEUMATISM NEAB HEABT.

Mr.. Tan Scoy Experience. Dangerous
After-Eflee- t. from Grip and Learns

Value of a Blood Remedy.

The grip leaves behind it weakened
Tltai powers, tKin Wood, impaired di-

gestion and nerves a
condition that makes the system an easy
prey to pneumonia, bronchitis, rheuma-
tism, nervous prostration, and eveu

- . '

The story told by scores of viotims of
the grip is substantially the same. One
was tortured by terrible pains at the
base of the skull; another was left tired,
faint and la every way wretched from
anaemia or scantiness of blood; another
had horrible headaches, was nervous and
couldn't Bleep; another was left with
weak lungs, difficulty la breathing and
acute neuralgia. In every case relief
was sought in vain until the great blood-build-

and iierve-toni- Dr. 'Williams'
Pink Pills, was used. For quickness and
thoroughness of action nothing is known
that will approach it. ' ;

' Mrs. Van Scoy makes a statement that
supports this claim. She says!

"I had a severe attack of grip and, be-

fore I had fully recovered, rheumatism
set iu and tormented me for three
months. I was in. a badly run-dow- n

state. Soon after it began I was so lame
for a week that I could hardly walk. It
kept growing steadily worse and at last
I had to give up completely and for
three weeks I was obliged to keep my
bed. My knees were so stiff I couldn't
bend them, and my hands were perfectly
helpless. Then the pains began to
threaten ' my heart and thoroughly
alarmed me. Vv''" ,.,,

" While I was suffering in this way I
chanced to run across a little book that
told about the merits of Dr. Williams',
Pink Pills. The statements in it im-

pressed me and led me to bny a box. These
pills proved the very thing I needed.
Improvement set in as soon as I began
to take them, and it was very marked by
the time I had finished the first box.
Four boxes made me a well woman."

Mrs. Laura M. Tan Scoy lives at No.
20 Thorpe street, Danbnry, Conn. Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills are equally well
adapted for any other of the diseases that
follow in the train of grip, They are
told by all druggists.

ElEMED Ol'Eff
ANO MddE0 tf"

ordered two drinks of whisky and
drank both. Then we walked over to
Columbus Circle anil got into a han-
som. He did not tell me where we
were poing, but I had no idea It was to
the pier where his boat was to sail.

"We took a downtown direction,
and in a little while he told the cab-

man to stop at a hat store. We talked
mostly about my going abroad, about
my getting the things, and the same
old strain he had been talking of. , I
did not say whether I would go or not

I let him believe I was going, for
awhiK We also joked about the hat
he 'iad on. He said it was the funni-
est thing in the world that I and Mrs.
Young should both be making fun of
the same hat she had told him he
must get a new one before he sailed.

The Cab Kide.
"The cabman stopped at Knox's hat

store, under the Fifth Avenue hotel,
and Mr. Young went in and bought a
hat. Then he called the driver to take
us somewhere where we could, get a
drink. I have no idea of the route the
call followed, but v.e went to a saloon
under the elevated road somewhere,
and got put.

"We went into the side door, and In-

to a room where chairs were piled on
the tables it 'was so early in the
morning. Jlr. Young took two chairs
off t he first table we came to, and I sat
down. He started out to give the or-

der and the man came in and met him.
Then he sat down opposite to me. but
before that he stooped over and kissed
me.

"He said he wished I was going
awy then, and I said I wished so,
too.

'
"We had some drinks served, and

then Mr. Young took out a postal card
and wiote something on it, handing it
to me, saying: 'Take this It is some-

thing you might need.' It was a fancy
postal card, and on the front was writ-
ten, 'Miss Patterson, care of Mrs.
Smith, St. Paul, Sixty-fir- st street and
Columbus avenue.'

"We left the saloon and got Into a
cab and started down town again. I

sat on the left side and he on the right.
As the cab started he said: .

Nan's Refusal.
' 'Nan, I would not have made you

get up so early this morning, but I did
not feel positive that you were coming
over.' I did not make him any an
swer far a little while and he laughed.
And I asked him why he should say
that. He says, 'Because I do not feel
that you are coming over there, but I
believe you are deceiving me.' And he
says 'Are you going?' I says 'Well.
Caesar, there Is no use to say that I
will to, because I really do not want
to. I have made up my mind not to,
but you go over there and get things
quieted down until the folks have

about things by that .time and
I will see yoit at the Saratoga meet-

ing.'
"He looked at me for a little while

and did not say anything. And he
said 'Do you mean that, Nan?' And he
grabbed me by my hand nearest to him
and pulled me toward him. ,

The Struggle.
. "Ho hurt me so that I tried to pull
away, and I could not get away from
him; and I put my other hand up and
grabbed away from him in that way,
and in some way or other I got away
from him. He said I told him that he
hurt me he said: 'If you don't come
over there, and I have to wait until
the Saratoga meeting, I may see you
In three months, or' may never ,see
you; my horses have gone back on me;
I have lost all my money, now I am
losing my girl; do you mean that?'

"And be grabbed me with a great
deal of force, hurt me terribly so
badly that it made the tears come to

sir eyes. I tried to struggle away from
him again, and In so txVng I had to
pull away over, and then tere wti a
flash and that ym the end.

Nan, I will tell you what it was I had
to say to you this afternoon. I must
go away; I have been trying to plan
and see how I could get out of it, but
there is absolutely no way; the only
thing for you to do Is to come on after
me; we are going on a slow steamer,
and you must leave on a fast one, be-

cause I planned and planned and
planned; besides. I told the folks I
would go on a fishing trip and leave
my wife with Harry Thatcher's wife.
He is my chum in England. And on
this supposed fishing trip I will meet
you, End we can be together for three
or four weeks. Now, will you do

that?'
"I said I supposed I would. I did

not give him any definite answer, but
I did not want to go. Well, we talked
about what we would do when we got
over there, and one thing and another
and finally returned to the saloon."

Young had arranged to meet Luce
here and go home with him, so that
his wife would not suspect that he had
met Nan.

Young Drinks Heavily.
While we sat there I guess Mr.

Young had 15 or 20 drinks of straight
whisky. I drank very little. He
talked about the way he had been
spending money, and when he had the
money out of his pocket to pay for
some of the drink3 he counted off five
$20 bills and he said: 'Here, put that
with the rest of your money; put all
that money s'omewhere so that Luce
will know nothing about it. Don't for
goodness' sake make any break and
say you are coming over there. Be-

cause if Mrs. Young ever saw you
again there would be trouble.'

"He would not let me put the money
in my purse for fear that Luce would
see it. He made me take all my money
and put it in my stocking. Then I told
him I was hungry, and he suggested
going over to Luce's table and having
something to eat. He was beginning
to thow the effects of his drinking.
So the three of us had something to
eat and Mr. Young and I drank some
more it was. There was
no quarreling there, however the' only
thin? he showed any anger about was
when he thought I did not want to go
over to Europe very much.

'When we left the hotel Mr. Young
was very much in liquor. Mr. Luce
went to get a cab, Mr. Young said:
"Now, you get in and drive up to One
Hundred- and Fortieth street with us
and then drive down to the hotel.' I
said, 'Why, I cannot do it. It is so
late now Mrs. Smith will be worrying
about me. I must get home. It. is
getting light, it is daybreak.' So that
made him very angry because I would
not drive up to the house with him. I
said I wanted to drive down. 'You
can either drive down with me and
then gc back or else I want to go
home alone.'

Kissed Her Good-Nigh- t.

"When Mr. Luce got the cab Mr.
Young took me by the arm and walked
me over to It and I stopped. I did not
want to get In and I said so. He did
not like It. He said, 'Call another
cab.' Another cab came and he put me
on the step. When he was drunk he
had a great habit of putting his hand
up and pushing my face. He was only
playing. He wasn't rough at all. He
was not angry. He did It that night.
It did not hurt me. Then I got as far
as the step of the cab and he pulled,
me over and kiSBed me. The cab door
was ciosed and I was driven away.

"I ac not think I cried on my way
home that night, but I may have,
though I cannot think of any reasojk
except that I was very ; tired and
sleepy. I did not expect to see Mr.
Young the next day, or on this side of
the water for a long time. There was
no enangement for me to meet him
next morning the day of his death.


